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in the first flush of his popularity between She and Nada the Lily,
for his son was left in the care of Gosse and his wife while Haggard
went to Mexico, and died at their house. But in the copious index
of the Life and Letter of Sir Edmund Gosse, C.B.^ by the Hon. Evan
Charteris, Haggard's name does not appear. Nor does he figure
in the memoirs of many who might be expected to have known
him at the Savile and Athenaeum in the 'nineties, perhaps because
as he said himself, he had ever a tendency to make friends with
men older than himself, a habit which contributed to his dis-
comfort in drawing the characters of young men in his books,
and brought him sadness in the suffering of repeated bereavements
while still in middle life, so that when he began his autobio-
graphy in 1911, there remained of his close friends only Lang,
Arthur Cochrane, and Charles Longman. In his autobiography,
apart from an account of his intimacy with Lang, almost the
only information reference to a literary friend is an interesting
note on Marjorie Barber, celebrated as the writer of The Road-
mender under the pseudonym of Michael Fairless, whose sister
Agnes married one of his brothers.

During the four years following She> he spent much time in
London, but after the death of his son, he made his permanent
home in Ditchingham. Still under forty years of age, he grew
restless at the "humdrum existence in a country parish", feeling
that "staring at crops and cultivating flowers" was better suited
to a man's declining years, and that writing stories was an
insufficient occupation, much as Stevenson felt when he reflected
that he ought to have been able to build lighthouses as well as
to write novels. In 1893 he declined an invitation, proceeding
from people impressed by his knowledge of South African
problems, to enter Parliament, but two years later he unsuccess-
fully contested the Liberal stronghold of East Norfolk in the
Conservative interest. He then, devoted his energies whole-
heartedly to agriculture and local government, remaining for
many years chairman of the local bench of magistrates, while his
interest in African matters found scope as chairman of the Anglo
African Writers' Club and co-director of a weekly journal called
the African Review. The writing of fiction became a part-time job,
which he practised purely for making money, and sank even